SESE AW o

1 Y00 WANT HOTHING,
Don't Read This Column,

Halfof thin eolumn !.-:1;1:‘- te W, L. Newrom,
and when paid for it givos him s considerable
pebil np interest In Tre Ruvcersnivar Newa,
and If enstomurs ook to hlim ne frealy an on
furmor advartisoments, no doulit e will be able
to pay Tor it.

Lot we lotrodues the subjoot by aaking a few
loading quastions
DO YOU WAST MONEY ?

CALL ON B L. NEWEOM,

DO YOU WAST COLLECTIONR MADE?Y

CALL ON R, L. NEWBOM.

DO YOU WANT TOSELL A CASH NOTE?

CALL ON K. L. NEWBOM,
DO YOU WANT TO RENT PROPERTY?

CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM.
LO YOU WANT TORUY A FARM?

CALL ON R. L. NEWEOM,

WHO 1AS MORK THAN TWENTY
HOUAES AND PARME PLACED IN NI8
HANDS TO SELL AND RENT.

R L. NEWBOM,

WIY? Boeeatse he makes his renters will.
fng to pay and always aoliests wnd avcounta for
the rent mooey, and charges only & rvasona-
ble commisslon for his servives, and parties
having property to rout fnd they maka mors
eloar money than to vont out thelr ewn prop-
orty. CALL ON R, L, NEWEOM.

DO YOU WANT AN ACCOMMODATION
Y PAYING FORIT?

CALL OX K, L. NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT T0 BE ACCOMMODA-
TED WITHOUT PAYVING FOR ITT

CALL ON BOMEROBY ELSE.

DO YOU WANT A BUILDING LOT?

CALL ON R, L. NEWS0OM.

DO YOU WANT A FULL-RIGGED HORSE
THEAM, HARNESE AND WAGON ?

CALL ON R, L. NEWEOM,

DO WANT PITTRSBUBGH COAL?

CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.

DOTOU WANT HANCOCK COAL FROM
ONE WAGON LOAD TO FIVE THOUS-
AND BUSHELE?

CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

Do you want Lo buy or rent the Dharles Mat.
tingly Farm, 8 milea south of Cloverport ¥

CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM.

DO YOU WANT ANYTHING BOUGHT
OR SOLD?
Fop CALL ON R. .. NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT A NEW WAGON?

CALL ON R. L. NEWROM,

Iis you want a punsion? 1 am authorized
by the Ponsion Buresu to practice before that

department,
o CALL ON 1. L. NEWBOM,

If iwo young goutlomen want a nico bed-
room, well Goished, and in » very suitable

laoa
] CALL ON . L. NEWSOM,
Do you want & (Gun of any doseription? 1
sm preparad to bave Kifle Gans made to order
Also have arrangemeuts for ordering Shot
Guns ta suit parties, at prices ranging from

00 o §75.00.
= CALL ON R. L. NEWBOM,

DO TOU WANT YOUR RAILROAD OR-
DERJ CASHED ? 2
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.
Da yoa want the lot at the wost end of Har-
dinuburg, just below Lusien Cox's residence,
snud a good sprivg on it?
. l CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM,
Remomnlior yon ean get almost anything you
want for the muncy, and sometimes withont if,

depsnding on thn bumor van oatel me in,
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

1 am sgent far onoe of the best Bhingle Fuo-
tivies on the Olio river. 16 You want Good
Hhingles, CALL ON R, L, NEWBOM.

IP YUU WANT NONE OF TUESH

THINGS YOU ARE HAVPY,
R. L. NEWSOM.

rompt anld e@lelent
o cudly growing more
Gnperative, sond ol these Hogteltes’s  Siom-
sch Bitters is the chief in merit anl 1he

The nepearlty for
houschold  romedics

most l'“l""’“'- Trovgulavlty of the siomach
and bowels, malerial fever, lver eom=
Plaints, debility, rhetmatism, aml minor
#limenta, are thoroughly eonguered by this
incomparable fumily restorative and medies
funl  swlegunrd, s it Lo Justly regarded ns
tho parest and most comprehensive  remedy
of s elans, For sade by all Droggists and
Doalers gonernlly.
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s OF UBEFUL

Muldraugh Livey & Feed

ST.ABI.LE,

Keops splendid

Wagons, Buggles and Saddle Horses

for hire, Will tuko the best af sare of (lorses
lalt to fand. BROOKS & JORKDAN,

" CHAS. FURROW,
Barber & Hairdresser,

~IlA8 OPENED—

SHAVING PARLORS

[n the Basement of Sulzer's Store,

First-Streat. bet. Maln and Water,
whero they will be ploased to walt upon thel
frisnds snud eustowers,  Malr trim “n
dern. moak | J
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\ THE NEW YEAR.

Naw York Eun,

With gold of Joy« und with fren of sorrows,
Freighted and filled, shall the New Yeoar glide
Through storm and sunshine to new to-morrows
And unknown havens o'or Tima's fioros tide.
The bells for the dead O1d Yenr ars knolling,
Bat wo drown thew all with a lusty eheer
As the sails in the wind of onr hope aro swolling

—nppy New Yeor |

0%, the broexs was hlithe, nnd goniden-hearted
Were the old, sweet daye on the Old YVear's deck,
1iut her sails were torn and her timbors parted,
And slow she drifted and sank a wreek ;

And many wore saved, and many went uuder,
Anidl shall feel no wore life's kindiy breess,
Nor wake ugain til) the awfol thunder

Of judgment thrills throngh the swaying seas,

With prayer for the dead and with glad thanks-
iving

Fuor llu'r:u who weathered the hoavy gale—

Oh, with tears for the dead aod thanks for the
living,

O'er the deoad wasto again we sail .

Thongh waves seetho white, sud thongh skios be
colder,

May our hands and hearts be atont and fasi;

And Love, grown younger as we grow ulder,

Bo our Captain troe til the voynge be past.

Bhall wo ride at anchor in sunny karberm,

Or be swept in darkuoss to desolate lande ?

Or, spent wilh tuil, in snchaotod arbors

Ehall we rest on lotns-flowory strunds?

Awny, for the flushing dawn is weking

Ar whio feeln on hor cheuk the free wind's bresth;
Chearily, though noue koows the caurse we are

taking,
Who ahall land, or whoe sink in the gulfs of
death.

Pilot of soula ! thoogh the broad sarth ba riven

With ‘rlﬂkom lightnitgs; theugh our New Yeu
bar

Do shattored by sterms, or by wild winds driven,

Stoer those we love by thine own ses mark |

Muster of Life, whatsoo'er may bofall ue,

Save from the deep the trus hearts we hold

denr,
For whom we Implors, tho' quisk desth shall

oull an,
A Happy New Yoar !

UNDER THE RED FLAG.

BY M. E. BRADDON.

CHAPTER IT.
LEFT FATHEKLERA.

One gray, bopeless afterncon, wheu
there had not been a rift in the slate-color
od aky sioce daybreak, Kathleen suddenly
turned from the window, againet which she
had baen fiatteniog her pretiy linla nose,
in the hopuless sttempt to find amusement
in looking into the empty street, and ask-
ad:

“Does it ever rain in Ireland, Biddy?"

“Yen, love, it does rain sometimes; and
sute, darliug, thut's why the hills sod the
valleys nre all so soft and greea, You
wouldn't biave it always dbry; the flowers
wouldn't grow without any rain.”

“Must there bo raio?”’ inguired Kathlesn
simply. "“Pupa says I musn't cry. Why
should the sky cry? The sky in good, isn't
i

“Yes, dear; it is God's aky."”

“Hut papn says it's oaughty to cry."

Tha time eame only 100 soon when vary
ren! tears, teurs of posrionate grief and
wild despair, were shed in that dingy Bel.
gian lodging; and when the two children
and their faithful gervant found themnelves
alone in the hlenk, strange world, face to
fuce with starvation,

The captain eanght cold ane bitter Feb.
ruary night, coming howe, in the teeth of
the sast wind, from biw favorite oafe; and
although devotedly nursed by Biddy and
Rose, who was seusilile and womunly be.
yond her years, the enld developed imto
neute bronchivia, wader which James
O'Hara succambed, a few duys aftor his
thiriy-seventh birthday, leaving his chil-
dren penniless aud wlone in the world,
There were ouly s few fravce io the cap
tain’s purse at the time of his death; fur
the shart, sharp illness had been expen:
sive, nlbeit the Enclish doctor, & retired
niyy surgeon, had heen most modest in
Win chiarges. The captain’'s wateh and sig-
not ring were plidged 1o pay for the funer
il; and while the coffin was being careled
to the cometery, a leiter, ill apslled and ill-
written, but full of tender womanly feel-
ing, was on its way to the wealthy Miss
Fitzpatrick, of Bath, pleading for her ar
phaned gresi-n’ece Kathleen, and Kath
leen's penniless stepsister,

Miss Fitzpatrick of Dath was a staunch
Roman Catholic, and a canscientions wo
man, bot she was ant & warn-hearied wo
wan, and she was not desply moved by the
thonght of the eaptain's untime'y death. or
of hin desalate children. Bhe had heen
very angry with him for ruaning away with
her nicee, who was also her companion
and slave; and kha had never lett off being
wngry; veot she had given him money from
time to time, considering it ber doty, an a
rich woman, to help her poor ralatives.
And now she was not inclined 1o ignore
that duty, or 1o deny the orphan's claim.

She wout aver to Broges, saw the chil-
dren, and in Kathleen beheld the image of
her own dead sister's litle givl as she had
first seen her twenty years ago, when ihe
orphan was sent to her rich anat, as the
logacy of a dying siater, the sole issue of &
faolish marriage. And bohold, here wan
another golden haired child, wn'e iseuo of
another foolish marrings, losking up at
Theresa Fimspaivick with jost the sume
heuven-blue oyen, and the ssme scared,
shrinking look, ax daoubling whether ta
Gnd o friend or foe in the richly clad sate
ly dama.

If Miss Fitzpatrick had been of the
melting mood, she would smuredly have
taken the child to her henrt nnd her home,
and the child's dark eyed, frank-browed,
lovable stepuistor with her. There waa
ample veom for both girls in tke big hand:
same house ot Bath—emply rooms, which
no one ever vislied wsave the hoosemnaid,
with her brooms and brushes! luxuriously
furnished rooms, swept and garnished, and
keopt in spotless order for nobody,

Although there was ample room in Misy
Fitepuirick's houss, thars was no room in
Mins Fitapatrick's beart for two orphane,

“I shull do my duty 10 you, wy denrs,"”
she suid, “and I shall wake no Cintincilons
alibough yon, Howe, wre no relation aof
mine, and have no claim upen me."

“You wun't tske Rose away?' eried
Kathloen, pale with tercor, the blue ojes

filling with tears

“Neo, my dear, | shall net separate von
while you are so young, answered Misa
Fitpatrick, complacently settling horseil
in hee sablelordered mantle, “By and
by, whan you are youog women, you will
have (o wake your way in the world, and
then yoo may be parted. Dot for the next
fow yoars you shall bLe togsther. How
have they been edncated?’ she nsked, ap
praling to Diddy, who stoad Ly, curtaeyiog
every time she looked har way,

“Sure, ma'am, my lady, the eaplain was
very carelnl with them; he'd never have
let the dear childean ont of his sight, only
he wanted & litdle geotleman's socioty now
aud then, blessed sou!l, snd he liked to
apend half an hour or wo at & caffy. But
many's the day I've beard am reading
posthry to the two childer, beautifal—
Hamlick and the Ghost, wnd King lLeord,
and Lilly O'Rourke, There neyer wus &
Letter father, if the Lord had been plensed
to spars him,'"" concluded Biddy, with her
apron at ber eyos,

"My good woman, you Ao not under
stand wy question,’ said Miss Fitzpatrick
impatiently, "1 want to know what these
children have beean taught. 1 begio to fear
they bave been sorely neglected by that
foelish man. Can they read and write snd
cipher?”

Biddy, hard poahed, was faio to confons
thut Enthleen did not even kuow her Jet-
ters, and that Rose was very hackward
with ber pea, though sbe could read beau-
tilully.

“I thought as much,” said Miss Fitzpat-
rick., "And wow, Bridget Ryan, I'll tell
you what | mean w do; you seew to have
beeu & fwithful servant, ao 1 shall not al
low you to he n loser by Captain O Hara's
death, [ sball pay you your wages in full,
aud send you bewe to Irelund."”

"With the youug ladies!' saked Biddy,
beaming,

"What ehonld the young ladien do in
Iveland?' exclaimed Miss Fitspatrick;
“they bavea't a friend in that wretched
country, No, you can go back te your
bome, for I suppuse yoa bave some kind of
Lome to go ,to. But I shall place the two
young ladies in & couvent | have been told
about, three miles lrom thia cily, where
they will be carefully educaied and kiudly
louked aftor by the good nuns. 1 sball pay
fur their schooling sud provide their ward
rebes till they are growo up; but when they
come 1o uineleen or tweuly, they will bave
1o earn their owa living. The betrer they
are educated the easier they will find it o
earn their bread '’

Biddy could bat confess that Miss Fitz
patrick, upon whom the elder sister bud no
shadow of elaim, was acling very gener-
ously; yet she was in despair at the though!
of beiug ecparated frum the children sbe
bud nursed, and who were io her a8 her
uwn Besh and blood. 1f Miss Fizpatrick
hind sent thewm all three to Lrelnnd, und giv-
en her a cottuge, a polato-lield, and & pig,
ahe folt shie could buve wurked for the 1wo
children, sad brooghbt them up i comfort,
aud been ns bappy s the dayw were lovg.
They would bave ruo wbout the Gelde bare
foot, mad with wild wacovered bLair, wod
wade u (riend und companion of the pig,
but they would Lave grown up sireng aud
beautiful in that tree life; aud it seemed to
her that such a life would be ever so much
bappier lor thew has the eoclosed con-
vent in the ut, arid country outside Brug
e, the grim white bouse withiu high walls,
the tall, alated roof of which: ghie wnd bLer
charges hud seen one day in the'r alier
woon walk

She accepted her wages from Misa Fitz
patrick, but she declined the fare home to
Ireland.

“It may he long duys before | ses that
blosecd country," for, with all
submission to yoor ladyship, 1 sbisll tey 1o
gita place in Bruges, so thet 1 may be
near these darling ohilder, and gladden my
eyes with the sight of then now and then,
as the good puns give lave,"

Miss Fitgpatrick had no ahjection to this
plan. She was a good woman, sccording
1o her lights, Lut as bard as & stove.  Bhe
wnnied to do her daty ina prompt and
busiuess like manner, and 10 provide for
thege orphansy; not hecuuse she cared o
straw fur them, but bevause they were or-
phuns, sud 10 feed the widow and the or
phian is the business of & good Cathoho.

She put the two girls into a fly next
morning, after spending an uncomforiable
night ut the best hotel in Bruges, where
tho foraign arrangemoents and the wll-per
vading odors slicied bar sorely, and drove
sraight off 1o the Sisters of Bainte Marie

Here, in & rambling, chillylooking
house, with large whitewasbed, carpoiless
rooms, and corridors amelling of plaster,
Miss Fitzpatriok handed the orphana over
to the Roverend Mother, a stout, comforta
ble-looking Belgian, who, for & payment in
all of ninety pounds o year, was to lodge,
fuad, clothe, and educate the twa children
fram January to Decambor, Thare were
1o be no vacations—the school yoar was to
bo roully n yoar. Children who bad par
enta might go home for a summer holiday;
bt for thess orphans the white walled con-
vant, in iin flat, sandy garden, was to be
the only home, '

Aund now there hegun frr theso two or
phan sisters & now life—~vory sirange, very
cold and formal, afier the life they had led
with the careless yet loving father and the
devoted norse. 1t was & life of rule and
routine, of work and deprivation, The
eonvent sghool was & chenp school, snd
thoagh the sisters were concientions in
thelr dealiogs with theie pupils, the fare
was of the poorest, the befs were hard and
narrow; the caverlets were thin, dormitories
draughty und carpethoss, everything blesk
snd bare, The children rose at unoatural
bhours in the cold, dark wornings, and
wera sant Lo bed early 1o #ave fire and can-
dle, It was u hard life, with searcely o
ray of sunshine, Bowe of the nuns were
kind and some of the nuns were cross, jumt
a1 wowen ure oulsldy coovent walls. There

the snid,

ware no pleasures, there was very littles to ll
hope for; the nons wers too poor (e afford
pleanure for their pupile,  Chapel and les
wann, lesmona and chapel; chapel twica a
day. lessons all day long that wan the |
round of lifo. 1Ialf an hoar's recrestion |
now and then—just ous beiefl half bour of
loisure and play, il the ehildren had
strength to play, afier iwo long hours bend
ing over books, pozzling over sams,

Rose bore her trinls like & loroine
Kathleen frotied & good deal at first, and
then, wheu sho grew older and sironger,
she bacame o little inclined to occasional
outbreaks of rebellion. She had n awoet,
loving natare, and could be ruled easily
by love—by ihreats or hard usage not at
all.  The nuns, bappily, were tond of her,
and petted her for her beauty aud bright
ness and gracaful ways, While dark, proud
Rose, earnent, thoughtlul, Isborious, pled
ded on wt her mudies, nlways obedient,
alwuyn conscientionn, Kathleeu learned by
fits and starts, was asometimes auientive
somotimes  neglecifal, sometimes indus
trious to fever-point, sometines incorrigl
bly idle. She had all the freaks of genius.

Life want on thus with » dismul monoto-
ny for five long years till it seemed to the
wiaters as if they could never have kuown
any world outside those convent walls, any
herizon beyond that western line of ievel
marsh and meadow, whees they used 1o
waleh the sun going down in & golden bhed
behind the tall blaek poplars. To Kath
leen it neemed an if the old awest lile, with
father and ourse, niust have besn a dream,
Oae bitter grief had ceme to them in the
Inst year. The good, faithiul Biddy was
desd. It bad been ber custom to visit
thew on the last Baturdsy in every month
for an hour in the afternoon, by special
permission of the Superior; and neither
storm nor min, saow sor bail, had ever
kept Biddy away. Her visit wana hiight
spot in the lires of the girls. They clung
o her and loved her io that too brief hour
na if she had been verily their mother. The
valgar Irish face, the hands hardened by
toil, the conrse, eommon clothes, were, to
them, ns dear aa if she had been the finest
Iady iu the land. She came to them laden
with fruit and caken, she brought them
bright-colored ueck ribbona to enliven their
sombre Liack naniform. Bhbe told them her
scraps of news ahont the ontside world
She walked with them i the garden, or aat
with them in the visitora' parlor, aod they
wers utterly happy a0 long wa she stayed

At last, niter tkey had been fonr years
and & ba!f in the convent, there cams one
never to be forgotten Satarday on which
there was no wisitor for the Demoiselles
(' Hura. It was a peerless June day, and
the girls bad pictured Hiddy ax she walked
along the sandy road from Bruges, where
she had a lhardish place as iraid-ofall-
work in & Flemish teadesman's fumily

They fancied how she would enjoy the sun-
shine, and the hedyzes all in flower, and the |
aong of the lark. If they could but he with |
her, thought Katbleen, dancing along be
side hier, gatheriog the wild flowers! But
bark! there was the convent clock striking
three. In another moment the bell would
ring, the lond, harsh bell, which sounded
s0 sweet upon that one particular afters
nogn. Biddy was the noul of punctunlity
The clock bad seldom finished striking be- |
fore the bell rang. The gicls wers sitting |
in the garden, as pear the gatewny and the
porter's lodge an they were allowed to go.
They waited und waited, listening fur the
Lell whick vever rang; which never was

again 10 bo rung by that honest bund. At
Inst the olock struck four, and they kuew
that all bope was over for that day. From |
three to four was the hour sppointed by |
authority for Biddy's visit. Ble would wot
presuwe to cowme after that hour,

"There will be a letter to morrow, per
hups,” auid Hose, with a sigh
Biddy! It is such an effort lor ber to wiite '

But the days went by, and there was no
letter. The lasr Baturday in July cawme,
and there hal been no sign or token from
Biddy., The rules of the comvent schoal
were strict, nod the girls wore allowed Lo
wrile 10 na one except relatives,

That last Satorday io July was a dull,
stormy day, o sullen, salicy dap, with
heavy thundershowers. Again the two
girle pictured their friend upon the sundy
road, thie time weapped in ber Irish frioxe
elpak, the county woman's cloak which she
had worn ever since Rose could remember,
and stroggling agaiust the storm with her
stout Belgisn uekrelln of dark red cotton,
But the clock struck three, and the clock
siruck four, the girls waiting through the
hour with listening vars und beativg beart,
and there was uo touch of Bridget Ryan's
haed upon the couvent bell.

Then Rose grew desperate, and went
sirnight to the Revercud Mother, nnd ank-
ed perwission to write to Biidget, who
muet be ill, or surely she would Lave come.
The Baperior hesitated o litile; rules were
atrict, wod if ooce broken—and so on and
s0 on, But the pale, anxioss face wnd
tenrful ayes touched her, and ahe gave the
required perminsion and the necessary pos-
tage samp.

Three deays ose and Kathleen waited
anxiously for the reply to thair leiter, nod
then came & forinal opistle from & lawyer
in Bruges, who had the henor tv segquaint
the young ladies that their Inte father's old
servant, Mudame Rynn, had died at mid-
night on the last Saturday in June, after n
very short (llness, snd that she had be-
quentbied the whola of her saviogs to Mad.
omoiselle Rose O'Hars, wsaid  snvings
amounnting, afior payment of fuperal ex.
penses, o five hundred and fifty franos,

Deep nod bitter was the griefl of the sls
ters at the loss of this faithful friend-—ihe
only woman friend whose warm motberly
love Kathloen had everknown.  Rove gave
s hundred franca 1o the Beverend Mather
to be apent in masses fuor the beloved dea |
Kuthleen wanted her to  devote all the
maney 1o that sacred purposs,

“What do we want with ithe poer dar

“Poor denr

ling's wouey?” whu anked,

“Naothing now, desre," answorsd the more

F.l[writ'm'ﬂfl slder ninter; “but tha dny mnay !

| come when & little muniey will suve vy from
| & good denl of misers”
The dax camn whan thosa faw gold piecs |

en, which ose kept under lock and key
with all her lit Is treasuron in & sall jap
auned bax that had belonged 1o her fathe
er, made the iwo girls independent of 1y
ranny, or that which sesmad to them as ty
ranny of wn altogether nnbearable kind,

The guod Reaverend Mother, under whose
firm but Iriendly rule Hose aud Katbleen
hiad grown ap, one to » tall, well deselop-
od girl of eighinen, the other 10 & slim sap-
ling of eleven, wan trauslerred to n Inrgor
and wealthier convent, aud was replaced
by & sour-visaged num whoss piety was ol
the gloomy order, and who wanted 10 rule
the community with a red of iron.  FEvery
thing was clianged under her dominion
every rile mnde more severe, overy litile
mnocent plonsure curtailed or forbidden,
A durk pall came down upon the convent,
atd disenteut brooded like an evil pres
ence Ly the Lear h,

Kathlean, in hixh Lealth, active, full of
life and spiis, wan one of the Host ¢
break the new ru'se Her payoty wes mis-
conduct, her fresh, ringing laugh an of
fence. Sbie was coaticually getting into
disgrace; and Rose. who aaw her punigiied
hy all surts of mmall privetions and by the
burden of extra tnska, rebulled in her Leart
agmingt the tyrmut, slihough she urged hine
younug sister to submission aud chedience

There came a day—a bright sumnier day
~when the puriishment lesson was heavier
than waunl, nithough Kathlesn's offence
bad been of the slightest kind.

“Knihleer O0'lara lins un uhstinate tem.
per and it must be conguered,” aaid the

Reverend Mother, when sho was told of & |

blutted exercise or a litile sutbrenk of tem-
per.

To day Kathieen bad a Lheadache, She
was flushed mud foverish, overceme by the
midsummer heat, Just & year had goue
since Brdget's death, nod it seemed to
both girls ma if that year had besn the
longrat in their lives—ihe longeat and most
nabappy. The child made & feeble efort
to write the German exercige which had
been given to her as a puoishment tack;
but wion gave up aliogether, aud sat erying
with the book open before her, and the sun
pouring its fierce light upan hier Hushed,
tearstaived face,

This was taken for rank contumacy, and
when the Roverend Mother enme upon her
round of iuspeciion from & anperior class,
she ordered Kuthloen off to & room at the
top of the Louse, n bare garret nuder the
thin, bot roof, which was used only for sol-
itary continement in very bud cuscs. i
was the hluck-hole of 1he convent.

Kathlern was murched up to this place
of dursuce vile, and kept there till evening
prayers, with the refreshment of a slice of
black bregd—such browd we e cunchuien
give their hordes in thst country—and »
cup of waler, lo the cool eventide shie was
let out of ber prison, which had Leen like
wn oven kll day, snd ahe und Rose lay down
side by side in their narruw beds at the end
of the lovg dormitors, nearest the door

When wil the others wero usleep, Ruse
knelt by ber sister's bed, and kigsed wnd
comforted ber; but the child was broken
heartod.  She suid she would die in that
wiserable Lcuse. Lessous were given 1o
ber which sbs could not lewen, and thes
she wus punished for vot legrning them
She had been fightened in that deeadful
rovw, She had heurd things—awful things
—runniog about bebind the walls, sguonk-
g wnd serenming.  She thought they were
demons.

“They were rate, darling,” raid Rowe. cu-
ressing and roothing ber.  *'You shall nev

| . e
{er, never be pat o that room sgain, if you

will be brave, and 1rust e, "

Ruose sbuddered ut the thought of that
stitling garver, under the burning roof, and
the rats running wbout behind the wains.
couting, She had heard of childesn being
onten ulive by rats

"Shall we steal out of the houae to-mor-
row morning ss soon as it i light, sod go
awsy aud live by ourselves somewhore ¥
shie ssked, in & whisper.

It wus an hour nfter bediime; the other
childeen were all suoring on their hurd it
ile bolsters. U'here was no one 10 overhiear
the sisteérs af they whispered sud plotted.
It wos no new thonght with 1tese O Hura
Bhe bad been mediatiog upou it for a long
time, ever sineo the pew rule hud begun
and had wade Kuthleen wubsppy. She
bhud never forgotten thowe words of Miss
Firzpairick's: “Wheo you wre grown up
you will have to get your own liviog, and
then you way bave to be puried.” The very
thought of severunce from Katlileen, this
only beloved of bet heart, was despair.
Rose made ap her wind that there should
be no such parting. Why should they not
work uod live together? Rose felt heraolf
stroog wnd brave, aud uble to work for both,
She hud wasted no opp ortunity that the con-
vent alorded ber, Bhe bud learued all that
here teachers hud given ber to learn, wod
uow felt herself uble 1o tench as sbo bad
Lovn tuught, It Miss Fitzpatrick were left
froe to plan their lives, she and her slater
would be paried; but if she wok their fute
into bor own hands, they could spend their
lives together—prosper ur fuil together; and
in her young hopefulvess it seemod to hor
that fuilure was bardly possible,

She whispered the plan to Kathlean.
They were 10 get up av daybeesk—at the
firnt ul'immﬂ of light=—dress themselves and
ceeap ot of the dormiiory und dowa ihe
stuirs, with their shoes in their bands, The
door opening into the gerden was bolted
only, Tbey bad wothing 1o do but draw
bnek the henvy bolts nolselossly, The gur-
den was guarded by high walls, exscept in
one weak point, which the girls knew well.
An older wall, only eight feet high—a pon-
derous ol wall, with beavy bultresses of
erambling brick—divided the westurn side
of the garden from wn extemive orchard
sluping duwn 1o the river,

no one to scold us

This wall had heen sealed by many n
voung rebel in quest of plums and penes

and it woulid be no obsitucle 1o the sisers’ |
\

exonpe.  Rose weold inke aobnnge of | nes

i Btdde busd s, and ber Tortans of fileen

gold pivens, Widdy's legney, in her pooken |

Al with thos steek of worldly weslih ”Il"\
would minke their way 10 Puriq that won
derlul, Lenutitnl eity, of whieh they had
henrd go mineh fram some of their sehonl
fellows
men, who bud been vent 1o the Delgium eon.
vent for cheapness

"Are we going o wilk all the way ?
ad Knthleen

“Not all the way, darling, Wacan go by
rail.  But if we find the jouroey would cost
us too wuch we might walk purtof ibe way.”

“T will walk s far as you like; I'in not
afiaid,” snid Kathleon

Their seheme prospered.

the davghiers of Paiisinn trsdos

ask-

In the dewy
marning they climbed the crumbling or
chard wall, where there was plenty uf fout
hold on the broken Lrick, ntid ran seross the
wel grasa to the edge of the viver, (ull WIing
They
avoided Bruges, the city af church 1owors,

which they came to 1he ligh rand

aud steep roofs, and nmany bridges, nud
mnde for the rund to Courtenl.  Their lirst
day’s juurney of ifteen miles was pver &
duaty rond=—long, desuey and monotonous
—awonry walk ; but they resred ou the way
at a coltnge, where they erjoyed a meal of
bread nnd fruit which cont thewm unly o few
pence.  Nut for yeara hind they so relished
any fenst ns they enjuyed this little dinner
of bnck bread aud hlack eherries, which

they nie in n little webor covered with n hop

vine, in a corner of the cottuge garden
‘“‘l--‘\' were lllrr'e linj’i o lhl! rnml 1o f‘urll'
trai, sleeping in humble cotinges, and liv
ing il the humblest fare, At the railway
station st Courtrai, Rose found that 1he
price of rallway tickets to Paris, even the
cheapest they could huy, would make a
grent bole fu their little fortune; 5o she and
Kanthleon decidad thot they would walk all
the way,
00 long ax that of the Scotch girl whom
Rose had read about iu Sir Walter Scott's
atory

“I should like to walk,” said Kniklven
“I hare been so bappy te-duy—no leasuns,
The sky. and the low
ers, and the fiolds all to ourselves,'

Rore fuund a decent bidiging for the ight
in n wenver's cottage, and they aturted next
mornivg on the rond to Paris, Kathleen us
merry a8 & Inrk, Rose bnppy, but with n
grave senae of responsilility,

They were weeks upon the rond, in the |

balmy summer weathor, walkiug aud walk-
ingg, on and on, ueder a cloudless blue aky;
for the Lieavens favored them, and the prer
lesa July wenther lasted il through their
Junrney, suve on one day when they were
caught in o thander storm, and had to take
refogo in n deserted stalle, whepe they ant
erouched together in w dark corner. while
the thunder rolled over the brokey thateh
and the lghtning eent lnoees of lre ziezig-
ing seross the dosky gloom,

They were often very tired; they were of
ten hulf choked and half Llinded by 1he
chalky dast of the long, level ronds: but

they were bappy; for they were ihgethor, |

und they were free. It was the fist real
holiday they lnd known since they had en
tered the convent gnie. :
burdens of any kiud.
in the conl shade of some strunge church
to pray. They leard the wass sung by
strange privsts befure village altars,

No lessons, no

H.v"
found friends at the cottnges where they
lodged. The women all adwired Kuth
leon's golden buir and Llue eyes, und syw
pathized with the sisters when told thut they
were orphaus boginning the world together
No ane n\t'rl‘|'ll.l',|',i' 1 or rohibe d thewm, 1 iw}
were treated generuusly every whers, Their

very delencolessnesa was theie shield wod |

breastplate,

And thus through twil, that ind nove of
the Litterness of wil, they slowly upproack
ed the grent oity, which o their soung im
spinations was like n fuiry city.  They did
not quite believe that the sroets wers puved
with gold, hut they fancied life would be
vory eusy thore, and that their henrts would

o always light encugh to enjoy the sparkle |

of the fountwing, the glory of the broad,

strong river, the porfume of flowers, the

grand churclies, the benutiful theatres, und

the shining lamplit bounlevards, about which

their schoollelows hiud told them so much.
Continued nest wouk,

'.\_;l-;_-.“"'l'ﬂii USITU-.
Correspondence New York Herald,

Wasmxorox, Dee, 31 <A\ loiter receiv
ed from Ohio 1o duy by First Comptroller
Lawrenco contning the fullowing Lit of po-
livienl gossip, which is charncterized ss o
straw, The prominence of the writer, it is
suid, mukes his statements worth repent-
ing. He suyw

Itecently | came in coutset with quite o
number of prominent republicnps 10 this
state who Lave surprised me by toeie free
trade uttersuvces, | nm told there wre
maoy free trade republicens in Ciucinnati,
and ev & squere issue joined betwesn the
two parties un that question these republi
euns would vore the democratic tieker. |
will not be surprised 1o find o few of our
most aclive iepublicans opealy adyocating
the elecuion ol the dewmscrutic candidste
for president on the ground that the repub.
lican party is 100 much for protection.

FPardoned For u Chilld*s Snke,

Br. Lovia, Jun, 2—Wlhen Uovernor
Crittenden’s litde duvgliter Katio was dy-
ing n tew weeks ago it was said that sle
received & promiso from her futher that bhe
would purdon Charles Stevens, wllus
“Omuha Charley." serving a life seatence
in the Missouri penitentiary. T'o-day, in
acoordance with that promise, Stevens was
pardoned. He was in for the murder of
John Mayhan, whew he killed in & saloon
encounter on Murch 20, I8TH, Stevens
wan un artist, aod carved wany beautiful
trinkets which be presented o the gover
wor's duughier, thoa winning the love sud
friendship of the' ehild.

Mot po'i; "p:u’h prefer 10 he left & loan
rathor than receive visita from rich rels
tives,—[ Glasgow Times,

It was n loog journey, but not |

Every duy they knelt |

Editir Neeekenridgn Nuws

| Sraxmn Fowr, Texaa, Deo 22 -The
| wenther iv warm wnd  plonannt hors now,
| There hng binn Lt one light frost o this

wei that

“big fwr "
Spunish Fort is on ed

Hod River

Stuek running on the renge wro

rivor, fifiran
Stntion, In wn

|
{ milen below

= | l'hfi'\ day, in order o hold 1lis country tu

Bed river, tho Spanineds built & fort and
lalt m gurison  here, byt were attncked an
vigurously by the Comunche Indians thut
| they were ¢ mipe Hwd to evacust s nod rotrent
buck fula Mexion na best thay eor ld
Fhose that wers ot killed fo the forest got
us fur ns Queen's Peak, in bl (Moutague)
| eoupty, where they wern ngain attackod,
| mnd, teadition seys, wll were killed Lut 1wo,
! who made their escupn U curey the sud
| news of the teaie fete of their comeados
| o theie Triewds in Mexico, Around the
‘ old tort can be found meny relics of the
‘ Lotly contested battle, such as stoel end
| Hirt merow-hewds, battlonxes, bullels, ele,
Muavy burs of lond with & Spanish brand,
Spanish coing, ete, are often picked up,
and the ground s literally covered with
Friclinn Lands and ornatnents,

.\Iully peisnus eluimfihut thero in a viast

amount of coin buried here, and somo L ave
bern so foolish s to l|hg fur it: but 1Ley
‘ bave nut been fatuunte enough to Gud e
Others nre trying 1o got me 1o join them
but I tell them it g 100
I would preter
| raising cotton for my money, nod 1 am
| #ure that I would not like that
1o bis the liwrdest

| o diguing for it,

‘ much like work for me

tuwn in
Thers tanot
u day that it s not full of cuwb ys and
Indians. The continunl roar of the cow-
bey's pistol mingled with the yoll of the
drunken Chicknsaw forms a choir of musie
that is delightful to listen to. Over vun of
the saloons, ealled the "Cowbny's Salvon,"

This ix said
thee state at the present time

s the picture of & cow, and in thin cow [
am sntisticd there are Bve hundeod bullet
But when this shooting beging my
business “lies rolling.” and I retire to my

room, go to b, wnd go to alesp, or ut
least make Lelieve thut | nm sleeping.
But, for hoepimlity nnd generonity, the
citizgons of this town compare fuvorably
with uny that | have met in the eiate.
L R A.

NORTON SCHOOLHOUSE.

The boys had a glorious time around
here attending Christruas parties, nutwith:
stunding the ruiny wenther and muddy
ronds,

There was n spelling muteh at the achonl
house gu December 22, and we bed & nive
| time,
|

This vicinity can ‘araidh lurgy chiarivar-
ing pnevies. Misses 8. K. N——and 1. L-
H—— had u fine time the other night
charivaring a young couple that had been
married about & munth, but, wles! ey
found nobody st home.

Mr, A, H——, bave you and Mr. W,
A— qQuit renning opposition io geing to
| see the shme girl?

l'.ut
The Mysiery of led Guleh,
| Courier-Journal,
: This is the atory of Mr. Jim Brown,
which is jll!l now Jonvy u]qjug the inhnhbit-
i aits of Red Guleh, Ariz,  Mr, Jim Brown,
| it secms, wans one of the most prumineat
citizens of Red Guleh, wod fur spitting 1t n
¢rack or Hilipe & "L brail,™ they do say
none of the Held Gulehers could beut him,
| But Mr. Jim became ufBlicred with a mys
terions mulady, which had the effect of
turning his skin dorker and darker, wnil s
durk skin not being hankored wfter in Ari-
zoza nny more than it is in Ohio, M, Jim,
alier due consulintion with lis fetends, de-
The dog-

tor, who, by the wiy, wan n recent resident

termined to eall on the doctor,

of Pearin, 11—, Mellenry was his tuine
="mnde n cpreful diagnosis, and preacrib=
el a lotion of bot water with friction,
sund, and many  other diter-
applinnces kuown to the erah ™
As Life vondenses the gtury, “in two hours

soup,

| et

Mr. Jim emorged snd wont home, cured.,
Next morning Red Guleh rang with the
news that Mrs. Jim had been surprismd in
| the enrly morving®by the impudent intru-
{ ston of o pollid seanger, whom she had
{ promptly and praise worthily shot dend, A
| coroner’n jury wus lmpaneled, eminent
| @It kena viewed 1he remining, anid every
[ effort at indeniitiontion was made, hut iy
| viig, nnd the siennger was burjed with that
simpliciny mud abwense of formnlity  which
mules Arizonm #o remnrknble,
Menuwhile it was saccrtuloed that Me. Jim
had mysteriovsly diso) peared

|
funernls

This drew
suspicion on the doctior, whose louse ho
had been Inst reen to A pivee of
citizens waited upon him, wnd, with thag
enthusinem peca'ine to border committees,
banged bim  ta the nearest 1r 0 without
unking an explanntion, Hed Guleh now
fonls that justice has Leen done, whikough
the wherenboute of Mr, Jim
still 0 inysiery,"

enlfer

Bruwn ura

AMace Wlol Averted na M t.'llurllu'.

Lesisarox, Jan. 201 Mt Sterliog yes-
terday the whites and negroes guarreled
aver the explosion of fire works, snd  rece
tow seemed imminent. A great ciowd of
wrmed argroes appesred on the stree s and
Ihing. lun‘ird { T RIS “ ud counels l1r'~
vailed to siop & bloody rivt, and & number
of arreas 1ook the boad from 1he trouble,

Nervo and presence of wind raved John
H. Foldkump's lile. Heis n entier in a
Cinclunati clothivg sture. While he was
opernting & mockive n spring broke, and
us he reached 1o pick up n dowmehed plece,
his long beard was caught and rapidly
wound iuto the machivery, which threstens
ed to deaw o his head aod orush it Ine
stantly be threw out bis arms and braced
them against tha fenme of 1he cutter, mnd
thus he stood uniil bis beard had been
pulled out by the roots and o part of his
choek bad bevn torn off, exposing the gum
of his luwer juw,

When Dr. Hull wrote thay the surest re-
celpt known fur whitening ladies’ complex-
ion was found in the nuimal kingdow, ha
probably referred 10 o ril, [ Glgagow
Tiwes. |

About the most miserahls ‘.un of a
yourg man's life is when he falls 10
head centre with his uair-beash, [ (Hangos

¢ Times.

daie and T was not out early envugh to

N




